2IO                             CJESAR   IS   DEAD

She could put off no longer the moment of looking up.
She looked up, with no notion what she could say. But she
was saved from having to say anything. His eyes read and
answered hers.

She saw the tears pressing out from under his lids, and was
deeply sorry. But what could she do? The scene was slightly
ridiculous.

He rushed from the room, and she was glad to be no longer
compelled to witness his mortification; but no sooner had
she closed her eyes, as if to shut out the image of his weak
appeal, than he rushed back again, his hair ruffled, his toga
slipping from his shoulders.

"Will you give me a kiss? A single kiss? Then I'll be
able to write something.5'

This was even more ridiculous, and yet not without its
childish charm. She smiled with a slight nod, and lifted up
her face, feeling herself the child as she involuntarily parted
her lips in a half-pout. He bent over, kissing her passive
mouth. Suddenly her pity warmed. If he had taken her
in his arms, she would have given herself; but he was thinking
only of the poem he was going to write in order to gain the
embrace she was offering without the poem.

Without another word he rushed again from the room;
and she knew somehow that she loved him, but that no happi-
ness would come out of their love. Otherwise he would have
taken her when she wanted him.

TERRIBLE were the sins that afflicted Amos as he walked to his
trysting-place. He had been unable to look his father in
the eyes; food choked in his throat dustily; and when
Rachel trod on his sore toe he had not kicked her, for he took
the pain as a judgment. In his worry he had dropped one of
the sabbath-chests wrapped in straw to keep food hot for
the day when no cooking or other toil must be entered upon;
and he had broken the chest. Things were almost as bad as
if he had eaten of pig-flesh or the flesh of vultures. Surely he
had made himself abominable with a creeping thing. For
he ttad taken Kami in his arms while she was still in the for-
t days of her separation*

egp&aing to ttuzxk that she had a daemon in her.